





KENGLISH MEDALLION, BRUSSELS, AND ENGLISH CARPETS: 


Oil Cloths, Mattings, and Window Shades, T'able and Piano Covers,} 
AT ATTRACTIVE PRICES. ALL GOODS ARE GUARANTEED. 
HIRAM ANDERSON, No. 99 Bowery. 


Displayed in Ten Spacious Sales-Rooms. 
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PRICH THEREEH DOLLARS PER ANNUM, | POSTAGH PAID—SINGLE COPIES SIX CENTS. 
‘A'N ‘LARULS AVSSVN OIT LV ‘AVGAHALVS AUDAR CHHSITANG 


} BCEEGETT-HIOLEE Shea 


RICHARD VAUX: 


WHO CAN JUST TOUCH, BUT CANNOT CLUTCH, THE GOLDEN GUBERNATORIAL Pippin OF PENNSYLVANIA, WHICH WILL BE 
RIPE 17TH JUNE, 1863. 


~ A FACT WORTH KNOWING. 
J, H. JOHNSTON & CO., 150 Bowery, cor. Broome Street, New-York,\ 


HAVE ALWAYS ON HAND A FINE STOCK OF WATCHES, JEWELRY, DIAMONDS, SILVER & PLATED WARE, AT VERY LOW PRICES | 






































Entered sccording to Act of Congress, in the year 1868, by Louis H. Steraens, in the Clerk’s office of the District Court ut the U. 8. tor the Southern District of New-York. 


























VANITY FAIR. 





A Great National Celebration. 


AT A MEETING OF THE 


Board of Directors of the Union League of Philadel- 
phia, held March 26th, 1863, 


THE FOLLOWING RESOLUTIONS, PRESENTED BY MR. CHAS. GIBBONS, 
WERK UNANIMOUSLY ADOPTED : 
RESOLVED, 


1. That the League will eelebrate the approaching ‘anniversary of American 
Independence by appropriate ceremonies, at the Hal of Independence. 

2. That all the Union Leagues and Associations in the United States be invited 
to participate in the celebration. and that they be requested to send deputations 
from their respective bodies for that parpose. 

3. That it he recommended that rhe deputies be authorized to represent their 
respective comstituents in any action that may be deemed necessary and expedi- 
ent to perfect the organization of the friends of the American Union and Gov- 
ernment throughout the United States. 7 

t. That the Committee of Correspondence be authorized to prepare a circular 
fetter, communicating these resolutions to the Union Leagues and loyal citizens 
of the respective States, and to adopt suzh measures as may be necessary to carry 
them into effect. WM. M. MEREDITH, President. 

GEO H. BOKER, Secretary. 





* 
€ q e ‘ Aare 
Union League Headquarters. 

AGENTS wanted in every City, Town and Regiment in the Union, to sell the 
NEW UNION LEAGUE PINS, together with all kinds of JEWELRY and MA- 
SONIC EMBLEMS, I will send as sample, on the receipt of either 25 or 50 
cents, one of the U. L. Pias, together with my wholesale Circular, ani on tho re- 
ceipt of $1 I will send either a FINE GOLD PEN and PENCIL, or MASONIC 
PLN or RING, or a new style VEST CHAIN, or GUARD CHAIN, or NECK 
CIUALN, or set of NEW STYLE STUD-BUTTONS, 

B. T. HAYWARD, 


Manufacturing Jeweller, 
208 Broadway, N. Y. 





HUDSON HEICHTS 


WATER - CURE, 


Hiudson City, N. J. 


[=r Admirably located within twenty minutes’ ride 
of New-York City. Passenger Cars pass the house 
every half-hour. 

29" Patients who wish to avail themselves of the 
advantages of Water-Cure treatment, without being ob- 
lized to neglect their business in the City, will find this 
establishment admirably adapted to their wants. 


For terms apply to 
A. H. LAIDLAW, ™.D., 


On the Premises, 


THE PROGRAMME ! 


THE BEST ADVERTISING MEDIUM IN THE CITY. 





DRAMA, MUSIC, LITERATURE, ART, ETC. 


Published Daily, and to be Seen Everywhere. 


Circulation - - - - 45,000, 


Published at 116 Nassau-St., New-York. 


Cc. McLACHLAN & CO., 


Publishers. | 








AUGUST BRENTANO’S 


BOOK, STATIONERY, & NEWS EMPORIUM, 


A. BRENTANO, in soliciting the continuance of that patronage and support 
which has been s» liberally bestowed on him during the past seven years, re- 
spectfully assures his friends and the publie in genera!, that no exertion will be 
spared on his part to merit that decided preference which his unremitting atten- 
tion to business has hitherto secured to him. 

Books, Magazines, and all the leading Periodicals of the United States and 
Great Britain, promptly supplied. 

NEWSPAPERS.—In a'dition to the New-Yo k, Boston, Philadelphi+, Louis- 
ville, (Ky.,) atd New-Orleaus papers, the California Steamer Papers are regularly 
received, 

(ce Any paper pub'ished in the principal cities of the U. S. ean be obtained 
within two hours after the order is given. 





GENTLEMEN’S FURNISHING GOODS. 


The largest and most select assortment of Gents’ Furnishing Goods in the City, 
at SMITH & WATERBURY’S, 146 Fulton Street. 

G2" Gauze Merino Shirts and? Drawers, N. gligee Shirts, Linen and Jean 
Drawers, Gloves, Hosiery, and every description of Goods for Summer Wear, 


VANITY FAIR, 


GREAT ORIGINAL, HUMOROUS, AND SA- 
TIRICAL ILLUSTRATED NEWS- 
PAPER, 
WAS RESUMED MAY FIRST, AND IS FOR SALE AT THE OLD 


SIX CENTS PER COPY. 


No sdvanee of price, notwithstanding the still increased cost of materials, und 
DO abatement in size, ‘ = 








VANITY FAIR, belfeving that it is the duty of the patriot to forego every 
other consideration for the time being, and to strike at the heart of this rebellion 
until it is thoreugly crushed, will lend its bumble aid to sustain the Government 
in this necessary werk, and at the same time pay artention to our enemies witn- 
out, making the paper in every particular THORVUUGHLY NATIONAL. 


Back Numbers and Bound Volumes of Vanity Fair furnished direct. or through 
Agents, Remember, this is the only Original, Humorous. and Satirical Illustrated 
Paper published im America ; every article and every illustration being prepared 
expressly fur it, 


Conducted by men who are familiar with the political history of the counitry 
who knew whatthe public wants, itt is not to he woadered at.that the political, 
Vlustrarionagef WANITY FALR bave surpussed ull of our contemporaries in de- 
sign, effect, an@sarcastic humor. Oar Eogravings can be found nowhere el e. 
In every respest they are strictiy original, not transfers from PUNCH or other 
forelgm paperanor reproductions fer tne tenth time from o'd blocks, made to do 
duty under new titles, or, waen original, engraved by uoskilful, cheap workmen, 
butevery onels the creation of a superior artist for tre specia! number in which 
it appesra, aved by first-class artists, AND IS NEVEK USED THE SECOND 
TIME ON E PAPER. 


The paper wil) be published everv Saturday, and will be for ssle everywhere 
one week preceding its date, at SIX CENUS per copy, but those who wish to 
sustain it will do so more thoroughly by subscribing, sud remitting us THREES 
DOLLABS, for which the paper will be sent ove year, post-psid. 


Two Coples to one address for....$5. | Five Copies to one address for....$11. 
ALL MAILED FREE. 


To any person sending us Forty-five Dollars, for Twenty Yearly Subscriptions, 
we will send a complete set of Vanity Farr—Six Volum.s bounc—as a premi- 
um, and the p>pers, postage psid, to subscribers, . 


POLITICAL CLUBS will be furnished at $4 per bundred, they paying Express 
charges. Orders and subscriptions in alt cases tu be accompanied with tae money 
and {gible directions for maiiteg or express. 

Remittances in Government meney preferred. Seal all letters securely, and 
address plainly to 


LOUIS H. STEPHENS, 
Publisher for Proprietors, 116 Nassau Street, New-York. 








Published for the Proprietors, by Lovis b. Srepuans, at 116 Nassau Stree , >. 
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VANITY FATR. 95 


But, “ What’s the Odds ?” 





Cartes IncErsott’s Father is reported to 
have said, that, “‘ had he been a man at the 
time of the Revolution, he would have been 
~|@ Tory.” 

His hopeful Son’s proclivities are, certain- 
ly, of a @ifferent character, inasmuch es 
~ |Cuartes is known to be a No-tori-ous Cor- 

PERHEAD ! 








Oo 
Warranted to Wash. 


‘TE dresses look dirty,” remarked Vat- 
ENTINE, after a prolonged gaze at the stage 
through his lorgnette. 

“ That is provoking,” said Orson, “ consid- 
ering the time you have devoted to Scouring 
them with your opera-giass.” 


> 


nf 
The **Man with the Glass.’’ 


THE “intelligent contraband” and the “re- 
liable gentleman” may hide their dishonored 
heads, now, and retire into private life. A 
greater authority than either of them is now 
on hand wherever the battle rages. He is 
mysteriously alluded to as the “ Person who 
saw the operations through a Glass ;” though, 
from the general tenor of his reports, we 
should be inclined to suppose that he occa- 
sionally sees things through the medium of 
several glasses, the magnifying power of 
which is due to the presence of some re- 
markably powerful stimulant—say Old Rye. 


<< ————$__— 

“Watch! Watch!” 

; - z - = We observe that the “ Watch Committee” 
of Liverpool repudiate the statement that 

OUR NATIVE TONGUE. 


they ‘‘had actively exerted themselves in 
English Tourist.—“ Don’t sEEM TO LIKE MY MONEY—EH ?” nonting Some 9 ee ee 
Bar-Keeper.—“ Bocus sPONDULIX CANTJERKEMONME NARYAREDOVEM.” 
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matter of the Alexandra,” etc, 
Very well. All we have got to say on 


English Tourist.— Ou, an!—a Powish REFUGEE I rHiInK. WHAT A COSMOPOLIS THIS 


New-York 1s, TO BE suRE!” 


that head is, that the Watch of Liverpool 





decidedly requires Winding Up. 











COPPERHEAD LYRICS. 
No. VI. 


Air—The Brave Old Oak. (Joke.) 


A sone for our Cie, our brave old CLEM, 
Who has ruled in our councils long ! 
Here’s health and renown to his precious old crown, 
To his heart and midriff strong! 
There’s fear in his frown, though his sun’s gone down 
And his fire in the West fades out; 
And he shows his might when his friends at night 
His name (with a tiger) shout ! 
Then here’s to our CLEM, our bully old Crem, 
Who's gone down South alone; 
And still flourish he (though how, we don’t see) 
When a hundred more are gone! 


In the days of old, when cheek and gold 
Had helped him on his way, 
Through the grass at his feet crept Copperheads sweet 
To gather the dues of May. 
And on that day to a jolly old lay 
They frolicked like hopeful swains ; 
He is gone—good as dead—to the Rebs he’s led, 
But the plunder still remains! 
Then here’s to our CLEM, etc. 


He saw the rare times when Copperhead rhymes 
Were a merry song to hear; 
When the Hole-in-the-Wall, and bar-rooms all, 


7 


How else could he send our ancient friend 
To be tossed on so rough a sea? 
Then here’s to our CLEM, etc. 


Oh! strong is CLeM, our brave old CLEM, 
Though he’s gone beyond the lines; 
‘We can tell how he groans, how he aches in his bones, 
How the Banished Patriot pines. 
His faintest sigh (though it’s all in my eye) 
Shall make Brut Sewarp start ; 
Oh! well shall our CLlem—our Martyr (ahem !)— 
Perform his noble part! 
Then here’s to our CLEM, etc. 


In the days to come, when our CLEmM’s safe home, 
And everything goes well ; 
‘When we’re out on a spree, half mad with glee, 
How well this joke will tell! 
Welcome and free, with the Rebs, was he— 
He lacked for nothing good ; 
And all the while his “ treatment vile,” 
Helped the cause as nothing else could! 
Then here’s to our CLEM, vur bully old CLE, 
Who's gone down South alone ; 
And still flourish he (though how, we don’t see) 
When a hundred more are gone ! 





—— 


Bad for the Bachelors. 


Were filled with whisky and beer. Q. Way isa single man likely to catch cold before a married 
Now ABE has the sway we must obey, man? 


And a tyrant strong is he ; A. Because he “stands first in the draft.” 









































SUGGESTIONS FOR A SUBMARINE CABLE. 


REAT efforts are being 
made, now, @m boih 
sides of the Atlantic,10 
lay down an -effecwual 
line of communication 
between Eurepe «nd 
America. Muchofithe 
difficulty that exists in 
bringing this project to 
a de-irable result arises, 
we believe, from the 
imperfect nature of the 
materials hitherto em- 
ployed in the composi- 
tion of the cable, some 
of which, for instance, 
would not stand water, 
while others would not 
stand fire, and could 
not be expected to act, 
therefore, as vebicles 
for the transmissionef 
lightning. It appears 
to us that the Owpper- 
head is the onlywroper 
material out of which 
to manufacture ithe de- 
sired submarine rope. 
There are many reasons in favor of using the Copperhead ‘for thia 
purpo-e, Tre Copperbead, for the most part, is waterpreof—the 
maj tity of those known to us being, indeed, entirely impervious to 
the slightest drop of that wholesome but feeble fluid. He'is likewise 
firepreof, as appea's from the fact of his swallowing, daily and 
nightly, large draughts of a deleterious liquor known as “ red-eye,” 
a sing'e drop of which will burn a hole through a pail of water. It 
does not appear to effect the Copperhead fataliy, though. The only 
draught to whieh be objects, besides water, is the draught that may 
draw him out from bis den, and compel him to stick himself up on 
end and fight for the good cause. Possessed, as he is, of these 


qu-lities, we maintain that a line composed of Copperhbeads, spliced 
t gether neck and tail, cught immediately to be laid down between 


this continent and the shores of Europe. 


Fiom the “ alacrity in 
Sinking’ 


displayed by the Copperhead, a rope of his material would 
he certain to lie down well at the buttom. It may be objected, in- 
decd, that truthful intelligence never could be obtained through the 
medium of a Copperhead cable; but to this we reply that, by a jadi- 
cious application of their own “stretchers,” in the process of con- 
verling them to rope, their evil quali ies would be modified, and re- 
duced to a state of proper subjugation. One immense advantage is 
attached to this project of ours. For the construction of three 
thousand miles of cable, we have ealculated that all the Copperheads 
organized under the auspices of tne ‘* Society for the diffusion of 
Useless Political Bosh,” would be required. Thus, we should have 
the conspicuous Copperneads, and more, too, at the bottom of 
the sea.at once—and ifany sane person objects to that we hope he 
wiil lose no time in reducivg his reasons to writing and conveying 
them to us by mail, post-paid, aud with the necessary stamps for 
pate erewith to sweeten them. 


ali 


i0ull, W 
RULES FOR THE PRESERVATION OF HEALTH. 
Wasa yourself now and then. 
Chauge your inner garments oecasiona!!| 
Chew your meat; eschew greasy gravies. 
Do.’t chew your tobaceo. 
Drink as 
Ke ep your 
Tex.per your keep. 
If a soldier, dou’t rest upon your laurels until they have been well 
aired. 
Avoid falling out about trifles, 
Fail out of windows as seldom as possible. 


jittie as }ou choose, 


tern per, 


if your consticution reqnires you to sleep during the sermon, see 
that the sexton has an wred night-cap for you, and a hod of hot 
bricks to put to your feet 

Keep your mouth shut on dusty days. 

Never open your mouth in fr shy weather. 

C.ose your mouth very tight when the wind blows from the 
€ast, 

If your business compels you to go out before breakfast, bave some 
breakfast first. 

If it is wet under foot, house your poor feet. 


VANITY FAIR. 





[June 6, 1863. 


Beware of the ices of Summer and ths snows of Winter, 

Do not swallow too many telegrams. 

Keep out-of The Sireet when gold is falling. : 

If the silversof advancing years is on your head, don’t change it 
for paper. 

Don't let your circulation slacken; especially if you are a news- 
paper man. 

Use teoth-powder in preference to gun-powdler. 

Neither sleepin hot rooms nor eat mushroems. 

Live on six siickel cents a day; but don’t urn them, as some 
wretched speculators appear to be doing now. 

If a Gopperhead bites you, try some of our caustic. 

Read the remarks of the Express upon our jokes. ‘They may be 
benefieial ‘to you from the fact of our jokes being mixed up with 
them. 

Partake spatingly of wild-fowl—particularly of ‘the canards that 
come to us from Mexico. 

Violate, persistently, all the cavitary rules insisted on by Hall’s 
Journal of Health. 

If you can accomnt for the milk in the cocoa-nut, do not hesitate 
to make free use of it 

Never eat your ewa words, unless you are madly desirous of giv- 
ing an additional flavor to the Cup of Bitterness. 

Should your thermometer indicate an extreme degree of eold 
or heat, immerse it im hot or cold water, until it.arfives at « proper 
sense of its duty. 

If you are subject to Swelling, wear kid gloves next your skin. 

Rise early: before you are twenty-five, if possible. 

Renounee the effeminate practice of going to and returning from 
your business by stege. Mow much more manly it would be for 
the business mon of New-York to traverse the city on parlor- 
skates ! 

Don't let your physique goite the dogs. 

Always dress yourself with care. 

Never dress your salad with eod-liver oil. 


$$ 


THE SYMPATHETIC LOATER. 
Air.—Jock o Hazeldean. 


«“‘ Wuy loaf you in the street, Mister— 

Why loat you in the street ? 

I'l make you Captain of a band 
That never knew defeat; 

And you'll see service if you will” — 
In fact, much more I said ; 

But there he stood, and sorrowed still, 
CLeM, the Copperhead! 


Prav let your rheumy eyes be.dry, 
Your sounding sighs hush up; 
Your country ’s quaffing, gloomily, 
A sternly-bitter cup; 

Sweeten the mixture all you can— 
Enlist! enlist!” I said; 

He paused, but soon a wail begun 
For CLem, the Copperhead. 


Honor and fame vou shall not lack, 
Nor gold, nor future ease ; 

Conscience shall pat you oa the back, 
Your neighbors you shall please ; 

And history shall embalm your name-- 
Enlist ! enlist !” I said ; 

Still he complained, and felt no shame 
For Ciem, the Copperhead. 


Say, will you promise ¢/is, Mister— 
That should some mighty raid 

Some sudden danger darkly raise, 
You will your country aid? 

You surely can’t get out of this! 
Promise ! promise!” I said ; 

He promised, and I heard the hiss 
O: CLeM, the Copperhead. 


The bugle sounded far and wide, 
The streamers floated fair, 

The rich and the poor stood side by side, 
Sinner and saint wete there; 

Tiey sought him; but, I grieve to say, 
Tue loafing wretch was fled 

Over the border and away 
To CLeM, the Copperhead! 
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VANITY 


THE WITNESS-BOX. 





A Stitch in Time. 


HE production of Grvck’s|. It has been said by more than one unpre- 
fine old, fruity opera, “ Orphe-|judiced writer, that the French, if anytiing, 
” at the Winter Garden, has|#e a nation of tailors, This would.seem to 
inspired us with some wild, ir-|®@ Corroborated by the following passage, 
repressible fancies, for which which occurs, with variations,’in all the 
we are very much obliged to |‘* Latest ” received from. France 
it, and shall be grateful for a 
further supply, as the weather 
is going to be hot, now, and) 
thinking for jokes is about as! JiLusTRATION oF “SHIRTINGS AND Twist.” 
cheerful an occupation as stok-|-A boa-coustrictor in a washerwoman’s 
ing a farnace in July, to get} basket. 
new faces in the coals, 

Were not the mythologists| 
prophets? Guess they must 
have been. There’s hardly 
anything ever invented by 
them which is not more or less 
applicable to things of the 
present day. Here, now, in 
“‘Orpheur,” we have glimpses 
of the “dismal Styx,” over) - ae 
which awful passengers are » SALW GRE 
ferried, and, O my! doern’t > 
that remind a fellow of the! 
telegraph poles, over which Oh, these Wires! 
awful messages are hurried.| One item of the multifarious “ Viecksburgh 
Yes, indeed; the ekeletons| News” of last week announced that, * Our 
that ever look in at our win-| «men bad their colors planted on the esemy’s 
dows climb up by those “ Dis-| works, and were lying on the extreme 
mal Sticks.” ) slope.” 

Again, when the mytholc-| So were the telegrams, we very moch fear 
gist tells us that APoLLO pre-|—and Lying on the extremest kind of slope, 
sented ORPHEUS with a Lyre,|at that. 
= and taught him to play upou 
it, don’t you see the covert allusion? Fact is, ’ Pout set ORPH up with a telegraph macuine, and 
showed him how to jerk bogus reports off it. You may swear that the first telegraph machine | 





“ Rentes closed at 69f. 7c.” 


<—~____-__— 


SEE 


One of eur Dips. 


Greece, which has been rumning after a 
King 80 long, seems to have cooled down 
now that a King bas been provided for it. 
At least we should so judge from the follow- 
ing neatly wrapped up allosion in the latest 
London market circular: 
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The European Mess. 


was a Lyre—like the last. | Feencr papers announce 
The strong-minded ladies of the League were foreshadowed in the story of Euryprocr, wife of | ish fleet is expe 


» that “ the Swed- 

ted to arrive at Cherbourg 

Orpuevs.. Her biographers tell us that, even after she had gone to the place unmentionable to|about the end of May.” 

ears polite, she ‘ Panted once more to enjoy the smiles of Orpurus.’’ From this it appears that | What’s in the wind now? 

she sported the masculine peg-tops, and went to—well, went there with them. 
What can be more suggestive than this ? 


Is the pot 
|pourrt of European effairs going to be thick- 
ened by the addition of a Swedish Turn-up ? 


OUR WAR CORRESPONDENCE. 
LETTER FROM MCARONE. 


‘But it was on account of the foe’s Fell 
to us, 

Under which circumstances, it would be hard to find a Feller. 

RAPPAHANNOCK, May 20th. ... Atruce to jesting! I never permit this lily white hand to 

DEAR Vanity :—TIn my last, I said that you could not guess what wield its pen in the construction of flippant _ unseemly quips. 
I would write about this week. It was true. Mine is the sterner task. I depict the naked horrors of the blood- 

Neither could I. soaked field. I dwell in scenes of carnage, surrounded by the hungry 

I hadu’t the wildest idea. vultures, the dead, the dying, ‘‘ the liae of confusion and the stones 

There is, however, stirring news to record. ... of emptiness,” 

All is quiet along the Rappahannock. 

I have returned from my raiding career in the West. I left 


ront being opposed 


. . . The weather is very fine, and the mud drying rapidly. 
A forward movement is confidently predicted. 











GRIERSON Well, and was sorry to part from him. 

He is going on a little raid, soon, 

ee has been evacuated, and reinforced by General BRAGG 
. - . in the New-York dailies, 

In reality, it is much the same as ever, and will so remain until 
Generai Grant takes possession of it. 

This event will not be so distant as our Copperhead friends imagine. 

There was a rumor, a few days since, in Washington, that 
Charleston had been taken. It arose from the firing of a Rebel bat- 
tery, to ascertain its range. 

There was a rumor, a few days since, in Charleston, that Wash- 
ington had been taken. It arose from the firing of a salute at the 
Navy Yard. ‘ 

These rumors have greatly interested the Reliable Gentleman who 
“ confidently believes,” etc. He writes for the daily newspapers. 

It is said that General Braca@ is no longer in the Rebel Army. 
After Grrerson’s bully raid through Mississippi, the General was 


taken very sick. Nausea was his trouble, and in a paroxysm of 


sickness he actually Threw Up his commission in the Confederate 
service, 

This is undoubtedly true. It must be taken, however, with a 
grain of salt, and water. 

Stonewall Jackson, as you know, died a good Christian, But he 
is not the best man who bas fallen before a Rebel fire, in this war. 
I myself, once, with a whole army, fill before it, . . . 

. . « That is, we Fell Back. 








We await but one thing. 

That is, an event; the Head of the Government must eventually 
be the Head of the Army. We all recognize this 

To speak plainly, we, the soldiers of the 
ter under Honest Old Abe, than undera halfskilifi 
every month, 

Allin good time, however. We know it must come. Till then, 
let Fighting Joz have as good a chance as his prede ei 

. . . Vicksburgh is taken. This is true and rebab'e. 

Later.—26th.—If Vicksburgh is not yet taken, it will be, very soon. 

.. . At all events, as soon as possible. 

i hope, however, to hear that it is taken. 

And hope is a good thing, if you haven’t anything better, 


ic, ean fight bet- 
deputy, changed 


Of course you have heard about the killing of Eart Van Dory, of 


the so-called Confederate Army. There are some odd facts connect- 
ed with the affair. VAN was shot by a Dr. Peters, for bei: g too 
sweet on his (Petenrs's) daughter, It now turns out that Van did 
not know Miss P. It was the Dr.’s wife. He never saw this lady, 
however, and wasn’t avy such man. Further, it is greatly do ubted 
whether PETERS shot him at all. 

This is all that I can learn, positively, about the matter. There 
are other s‘atements, but they seem incongruous. 

Within the ensuing six months, great operations will uadoubtedly 
be entered upon, Maybe sooner. 

Believe no correspondent but me, and betieve me 

Yours, NcArone, 
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HUMORS OF THE DRAFT. . 


Mr. Jones.—“ You xxow, MY DEAR, THAT I AM LIABLE TO CCNSCRIPTION, AND, IN CASE| Knobs upon them. 
THE HaBeas CoRPUS SHOULD FAIL, THAT—THAT—” 
Mrs. Jones.—“ Don’t GIVE YOURSELF A MOMENT’S UNEASINESS ON MY ACCOUNT, .JONES ; 
IF YOU CAN’T FIND A SUBSTITUTE, I HAVE NO DOUBT THAT I can!” 


Music that Strikes. 
A PROVINCIAL paper says: 


“There is a strike at Buff among the 
shovellers and stevedores on ‘ao done It is eee 
tane revived.” 

Unless the “old tune” referred to is a 


Docksology, we are at a loss to imagine 
what it can be. 


—_— 
— 


“Credat Judeeus.” 


“ Ar length,” exclaimed the Law-Sruprnr, 
entering the office, after sitting through the 
Radsky trial; “at length I have discovered 
a kind of money which even a Jew will give 
liberally !” 

‘Bogus, I presume,” suggested the Coun- 
SELLOR. 

“No, sir,” replied the young man, grave- 

“the money I allude to is testi- 





oe 
——— 





S| ‘TM GomnG VERY Fast,” as the locomotive 
said when the steamboat hailed it, to inquire 
after its health. 





= 


{ Nautical. 


Q. WHEN may a ship-captain be said to be 
wrapped up in his profession ? 
A. When he “ wears ship.” 


ee 
Weapons for the South. 


Ir appears that “Southern Clubs” are in 
course of formation in several parts of Eng- 
land. 

By-and-by it will leak out that these 
“Southern Clubs” have some English 


$$ 





“ CounrrerreEiT Frves,.”—Brass Knuckles. 








THE EXACT STATE OF AFFAIRS IN MEXICO. 
AS DETAILED IN SUNDAY TELEGRAMS. 


At daylight on the morning of April 25th, the French army, re- 
pulsed from before the city of Puebla, fell back upon the Dry Tortu- 
gas, to recruit. Not finding any recruits there, however, they fell 
forward again, and halted by the Well of San Janvier. The reason 
they halted by the well was because most of them were lame, aud 
the well was dry. 

At daylight, on the evening of April 25th, the French army took 
Puebla. 

General Forey was shot through the head with a shell, by a 
Mexican rifleman, A clammy perspiration broke out upon him, 
which the surgeon attributed to the fact of the shell being a clam- 
shell. He died of the wound on the evening of April 25th. 

April 26th. General Forgy has just ridden up to the top of the 
Carmen tower, on a white horse, and planted his staff there. 

April 26th. General Forry, on a black horse, has just galloped 
through the Plaza of Orizaba, accompanied by his staff. 

The French had not taken Puebla up to April 27th. They intend 
taking it by storm, but the weather is too calm for that now. Gen. 
Forey is reported to have deserted. 

San Xavier is fully occupied by the French. There was no 
smoking-tobacco to be had in the place, on which account the 
French have abandoned it. 

Puebla has fallen, The French have raised the siege of Puebla. 
The French are complaining of the “impossibility of penetrating 
Puebla,” 

General OrtEGa announces in a despatch to General Comonrorr, 
that the French had exploded a mine on a block called Stinimo, oc- 
cupied by Mexican troops. All the Mexicans were killed. 

The balance of the Mexicans successfully resisted the French, on 
the Stinimo block. 





‘The Mexicans have lost nothing save their abandoned forts. 
A despatch from Forey states that the Mexicans could not save 
their abandoned forts. 
OrrEGA has fallen back upon Comonrort. CoMONFORT has gone 
back upon ORTEGA. 
General Forry says that no Comonrort can prevent him from 
taking Puebla. 


—o 
—— 


ON ICE. 


WE understand that yet another ‘‘ Arctic Exploration ” is shortly 
to be organized, under the management of Mr. Hatt, who has al- 
ready acquired some celebrity in that rather idiotic sort of enterprise. 
We speak of Arctic expeditions as idiotic, only in connection with 
the times and circumstances. Situated as we are, the “ whaler” in 
which Mr. Hatt proposes to take his departure for the White North 
might be put to better use if converted into a gunboat for operations 
against the Black South. Mr. Hatt expresses himself confident of 
finding “ an extensive body of fresh water,” away up at Fox Chan- 
nel. Wedon’t want fresh water, sir. We want fresh soldiers and 
officers to lead them, and think you had better postpone your pic-nic 
among the icebergs, for the present, and go in, with your crew, for 
a cut at the Confederate “cause.” We are sorry to throw cold 
water on you, thus, Mr. Hatz, but it won’t freeze, you know, if you 
go South, and keep moving. 





nr 
Explanation Wanted. 


In a California paper, we notice that one lady has been accusing 
another lady of “‘ revolving out of her sphere.” 

Does the one lady mean to insinuate that the other lady divests 
herself of her hoop-skirt before she plunges into the whirling 
waltz? i 
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GREAT COPPERBEAD MEETING! 
LATEST FROM UNION SQUARE ! ! 


LIBERTINISM OF SPEECH ! 


SPECIAL REPORT OF VANITY FAIR! 


Our Special Reporter intended to bave handed in th’s report of 
the great Union Square Disunion Meeting long befure, but patriot- 
ism, free speech, and free whiskey have slightly iaterfered. Be now 
submits it with many apologies and a bad headache. 


REPORT. 


There was a grand randamambumscrimpscious meeting in Union 
Square (why Uuion?) last night. A large man, with whiskers, 
asked me to drink twice, and I got back just in time to observe the 
performance on the 


FIRST STAND. 


The initial speech here was according to Guntuer. The speaker 
believed it easy to divide the heavens, believed in FrerNanpo 
Woon, believed in mesmeric astrology, and would beiieve in any- 
thing you could fetch him, for sixpence. If be was right, there was 
no clause in the Constitution directing the arrest of CLEMENT L. 
VALLANDIGHAM, by name. He regretted: that all the respectable 
gentlemen invited to speak at this meeting, had declined; but there 
were plenty like himse!f who had not. (Ambiguous cheers.) 

He then read something that your Reporter supposed was a Po- 
lice Record, but it turned out to be a list of the officers of the meet- 
ing. 
Mr. Cone said he Pined to read some resolutions. They were 
listened to with a small degree of patience, though it was not clear 
whether the big rowdy in the mulberry tree meant to call Mr. Lin- 
COLN or Mr. Cone a male offspring of a female canine animal. The 
purport of the resolutions, was that Mr. VALLANDIGHAM was ar- 
rested. 

Letters were then read from A. OakLY Hatt, Harry Murptry, 
Dick O’GormMAN, San. Cuurcn, CHARLEY INGERSOLL, JOUNNY 
Prouyn Foc. Sara, Bitiy MuLuican, Jor Copurx, CHARLEY CoL- 
CHESTER, ANDY SHEEHAN, AWFUL GARDNER, and other decayed 
sports, who, being on a spree, could not attend. 

Mr. Norron spoke. Our great duty, in this crisis, he sa‘d, was 
to take care of the property of our Southern brethren. He stood on 
Seymour's platform. No military arrests could be tolerated by dis- 
loyal people. He wasone. He had: read the articles of war, and 
did not consider himself such a darned fool as he looked. (A voice. 
—“ We hope not!”) 

Misther McMasTHERS now sprung a speech upon the multitude. 
‘He loved Misther VALLINDINGHAM more than annything in the 
wurreld. Under the galliant Seymour, New-Yorick’s four millions 
could keep the wurreld at bay. She had plinty of guards. (A voice. 
—*“And blackguards.”) He was one. In conclusion, he would 
say, Look out for your liberties, freemen. Wheriver yo see a head 
hit it. (Cries of “ Hanna ma diaoul!” “ Faugh a ballagh !” “ Wir- 
rvisthroo !” etc.) 

Mr. THarin arose and said he was once Jaw-pariner to YANCEY. 
He did not dislike Yancey, He did not dislike Secession. He 
came there to doa bit of billingsgate against the Administration. 
He did not believe in fighting, but when it came to cood square 
jaw, he felt he was the right man iu the right place. He then im- 
peached Mr, Linconn, referring to him as a “ fool,” a “ kiug,” ete. 
(The rumor that Mr, LINcoLN commiited suicide on hearing of this 
is quite unfounded.) 

The celebrated Judge and notorious Colonel McCunn, now got up 
and said that there was but one course for freemen, Liberty, Friend- 
sbip, Annihilation, and Death. The audience did not seem to com- 
prehend the remark. 


SECOND STAND. 


Here, Mr. RANKIN observed that the folks in Washington were 
mostly satraps; that VALLANDIGHAM was a champion; that the 
syren song Of loyal leagues could not strap his tongue; that he 
raised a bloody hand; that he would not submit to have his children 
battered down by the satraps of the shonlder-strap; that the straps 
Were satraped; tbat the satraps were strapped; that straps satraps 
rap traps... rattrap.. . 

When Captain Isaian Rynpers arose and said: 

“T’m not a blasted fool. D—-n my body and bones! LIncoLn’s 
a cuss. You be blowed! D—-n the Administration. VaLian- 
pigwamM! Come let’s go and liquor.” 


















Judge Penny closed the service. ‘‘ Why,” said he, ‘‘am I called 
Penny? Because I’ve got a Copperhead on to me.” This was con- 
sidered a very neat thing, but caused some indelicate remarks 
among the small boys on the railings, who insisted on considering 
the other side of the question. 


STAND NO, 





THREE, 


Here, the Untertified Deurscunn Kopper Ropr "LaGER-BUND were 
collected. Dr. BERGMANN !ed off. He said George WaAsHINGTON 
was a goot ole shemtiemans, Axbe LINCOLN wass ein schwartzkopf, 
und his crimes shmelt worse to himmel han #éhweitzer-kaas, 

Dr. Freisog came next. He wasfreieeh from Deutsehland. Oder 
der schweiss; micht ein kladderadutech, Boum, boum! Wass? 
Herr Gott’s thimmeleacrement, upd portztausend donner-wetter. 
Das wast alles, (A voice —* How abont the Eleventh Corps ?”) 

Herr BEIKL# said the same thing preeisely, 

The Editor of the New-Yorker Journal recited one of his old edi- 
torials, and was hissed. 

Mr. HERMANN tried to speak, but was séized with an attack of 
delirium-tremens and was excused. 

Just at this moment your Reporter was asked to drink four 
times, 


FOURTH STAND, 


Mr. D. C. BrrpsaLt opened speaking at this stand. He said that 
he didn’t say if KenNepy was the too! of his time, and friends im- 
plored him wot 10, but fifyy theusand men should support his wife 
around his neck, aud here he was despite of all corrupt and meanest 
policemen who should read the Zimes.and Tribune, but not another 
act of the Administration should happen in New-York. He con- 
tinued for some time in this strain, till the audience began to depart, 
when 

Professor Mason spoke. He rejoiced that this was New-York 
City. Eight huudred thousand bayonets could make it nothing else. 
The great danger was in the war. He preferred his children to be 
free. Seymour was slow. The Hvening Post said this would not 
goon. Every man should stand behind the Sheriff. 

Mr. Van Loon said he was not courageous. On the contrary, he 
was timid. He was, therefore, permitted to withdraw. 

Colonel GoopWIN repeated some advice he gave President Lin- 
COLN, and for which the President very properly snubbed him. He 
said he felt bad. He certainly looked so, 

Mr. CALDWELL, of Maine, said that he wanted no law but Maine 
Law. LINcoLN was a greater traitor than any small potater repudi- 
ator. Could a man who ran against a stone wall arrest a citizen at 
three in the morning? No. Yet he had done it. Why? Because. 
In conclusion, he wanted three cheers for liberty, which were not 
given. 

The police now appeared, mingling in considerable force with the 
crowd, and the speakers became scarce. Some boys lingered about 
the stands for a while, but as there was no prospect of a fight, they 
finally dispersed, leaving none to watch over the silence of the Square 
save two majestic figures, that of the statue of WasHineton and 
that of the Reporter of Vaniry Farr. 


—_—— <——$_—__—__—— 
PECULIARITIES OF GREAT PEOPLE, 


A PuHoToGRAPHER, Who has lately been operating in the South, 
states that it takes two sittings to obtain one carte of HumPHREY 
MARSHALL, the Jack Falstaff of Secessia. The wonder is how one 
carte can hold him 

Professor Morsk, the originator of the electric telegraph, takes 
great pride in remarking that he has had more to do with Posting 
the world than any historian or other writer. “ Hadeavor to count 
the telegraph posts,” he often says, ‘and you will believe me.” 

General BeaurEGarp is wont wittily to remark that he must be 
some relation to A. Pike, because Beaurnecarp, pére, was @ native 
of Toree Rivers, in Canada. That is not bad for the rebel leader; 
but, on the same principle, one might as well say that the Leaders 
in the’ Lxpress must be related to HAMILTON FisH, because they 
emanate from two BRooKSEs, 

Governor Seymour has had an iron letter-box set up for his use 
in the post-office at Albany. The postmaster of that city declined 
to give him the use of a wooden one, on account of his habit of 
posting incendiary letters, 

It is stated, on the authority of a reliable dentist, that General 
Lex, of the Confederate army, has such confidence in the efficacy of 
the rifle, that he has bad all his hollow teeth rifled. This report may 
have arisen, however, from the circumstance that Ler wears false 
teeth, which were, in all probability, rifled by some rag-picker, ‘on 
the field of battle, 
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“BOARDERS TAKEN IN.” 


Fat Party.—“ Yxs, I'M GETTING FEARFULLY STOUT, BUT HOW’S 
A FELLOW TO KEEP HIMSELF DOWN ?” 
+ Thin Party.—“ TLL TELL You: GO AND LIVE IN A BOARDING- 
HOvsE!”’ 











THE FOGY AND HIS FOG. 


‘ Tue Palmerston Cabinet stated in the House of Commons that government re- 
fused to permit the New-York'Associated Press to erect a‘ fog trumpet’ off Cape 
Race because ‘it was not thought fit to allow a foreign company to do it.’” 


THERE was'a fat old fogy, and his name it was Jonn BULL, 
And a'pudding-headed patriarch was he, 

Who with beef and suet-dumplings bestowed himself so full 
That his intellect obtuse began to be. 


He had ships upon the ocean, that sailed for many a place, 
And to danger they, of course, were oft exposed, 

For example, on the foggy rocks by sailors called Cape Race 
Not unfrequently their fast careers they closed. 


Says a Yankee, then, to Joun, says he, “‘ Your losses I deplore, 
And as prevention more expedient is than cure, 

Let me fix my newly-patented Fog-Trumpet on your shore, 

». From its dangers all sea-goers to secure,” 


“Fog-trumpet! you be blowed!” growled JouN, “set up your 
’ollow ‘orn 
In your own fog, nor with my fog interfere, 
Yankee notions hinnovations are, I look upon with scorn”—— 
Then he grunted, and fell back upon his beer. 


And the dreary fogs are falling on the dismal Cape of Doom, 
And the sad ships they are surging to their fate, 

No trumpet-tongue te warn them from the breakers in the gloom 
As they blunder by the ice-bergs desolate. 


While stolid old Jonn Butt repeats, in self-contented tone, 
“ Hif my hadmiralty loros hadvise, vy, blow it! : 

They may fit my foggy ’eadlands with hinventions ‘of their own, 
But not with Yankee notions hif I know it!” 


-— 
—- 


A Con. for Thirsty Souls. 


; Q. Way is delirium tremens like a pinching boot? 
A. Because it’s a Tight Fit. 








FABLE FOR THE CHILDREN. 
[TOLD BY GRANNY GRAMTHER. 


My lit-tle Dears, I am go-ing to tell you a-bout a Man that had a 
long Name that be-gun with a V. He lived ina coun-try that was 
gov-erned by a tall Man with a short Name that be-gun with an L. 
‘Well, once up-on a time, this Coun-try that was gov-erned by the 
tall Man with the Name that be-gun with an L, had a great deal of 
troub-le. Some of the peo-ple said it'was a shame to be gov-erned 
by that Great Tall Man, who wore whiskers and was ver-y ug-ly; 
so a Small-er Man, that shaved ev-ery day, said if they would Re-bel 
against the Tall Man that wore Whis-kers, he would Gov-ern them, 
and be ver-y glad to. Then there was war. Oh, you can’t tell how 
man-y men got shot. All the Good Men staid and helped their Gov- 
ern-or all they could. I tell you, how they did fight! And the 
Min-is-ters prayed ver-y hard, too. And the good men that didn’t 
go right off to the war, said they would when the Gov-ern-or told 
them to, and they helped him a good deal, and sent Mon-ey and 
Beef-Steak, and Po-ta-toes to the Sold-iers. But there was one Man 
that pre-tend-ed to be Good, and he was not. His name be-gun 
with a V. He knew some oth-er Men that were not Good. One’s 
name be-gun with a B, and an-other’s be-gun with a W. So these 
Men did nothing but find fault with the Gov-ern-or. They called him 
a Ty-rant, and told the peo-ple to Look Out or they would all be his 
Slaves, They did not Blame the En-e-mies of their Coun-tr7, that 
did a Great Many Mean Things, and were ver-y cruel. So the Good 
Men be gun to be Angry, and I should think they would! For they 
found that the Man with the Name that be-gun with a V, was do-ing 
them more Harm with his Tongue than if he was fight-ing a-gainst 
them with a Gun. 

So they warned him to be Care-ful, and he said he would not, for 
he Sup-posed that he lived in a Land of Lib-er-ty. So he kept on 
talk-ing Bad; and one day a Giant that was friendly to the Gov-er- 
nor, and had a Name that begun with a B—but he was not the Bad 
Man that had the Name that be-gun with a B—he Locked him up 
in his Cas-tle, and told the Gov-ern-or of it. Then al! the oth-er Bad 
Men, they Said this was the Mean-est thing that ev-er was done. 
They Said a Good Deal about Lib-er-ty be-ing dead; and the Good 
Men Said they would all go to the Fu-ne-ral, and make the Best of 
it. I guess if Lib-er-ty had been dead for Good, the Good Men 
would have cried. But you see they were only Laugh-ing—like 
Moth-er Hub-bard’s Dog that came to Life again and was very Glad 
todo so, Then the Gov-ern-or, when he heard of what the Gi-ant 
had done, Said it was just what the Bad Man want-ed, for they could 
make the peo-ple Pit-y him, Shut Up there in the dark. Then the 
Gov-ern-or thought a minute, and Said, we will Send him o-ver to 
the En-e-my, and let him fight us if he wants to—for I Sup-pose he 
does; and then these Bad Men may see that we on-ly want him to 
go where he be-longs, and we wish they would All go with him. 
Then the Bad Men be-came very qui-et, for they were all great Cow- 
ards; and pret-ty soon the War stopped, the Man that Shaved every 
Day cut his throat with his own razor for fear he would be Killed, 
and Saved him-self a Good Deal of trou-ble. For Shav-ing is ver-y 
trou-ble-some. Then all the Bad Men de-nied that they had been 
Bad, and the Good Men Said they Hoped that was true. And So 
ev-ery-bod-y was Hap-py, and Lived in Peace. 


<i 
——— 


LETTERS FROM THE PEOPLE, NO. XIV. 
From Curtivus §. L. Y. Dopex 


No, 901 Thirteenth Avenue, New-York, 
May 25th, 1863. 





Dear VANITY: 

Hon’p Sir:—It is time we had done something in this country to 
prove we are not all Cowards, For one, being tired of life, I make 
the following prop’s: 

1. I will be one of siz to start from New-York City, armed with 
dagger and pistol, not to stop till we have entered Rich’d and killed 
Jeff’n Davis. 

2. I will be one of eight to pierce the Rebel lines, and apply the 
torch to princip’] mag’ne. 

3. I will be one of one hundred to start immed’ly for Charles’n 
and fire that accurs’d city at one hundred diff’t points. 

4, As it may be diffi’t to find men will’g to codp’te with me in 
the above, I will singly and alone take $50,000 to Jeff’n Davis and 
bribe him to give up his Cause. If there is anything left after this 
trans’n, I hereby agree to div’de it f’r and sq’re with the admin’n. 

Raise the m’ney and the th’g shall be Done. I wish to prove that 
we have some bravery left in this country. 

Let me hear from somebody on this. 

Curtis 8. L. Y. Dopaz. 
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BEWARE OF THE BEAR! 


A Ballad. 





HERE was a row in 
Cabinet, 
There was a row all 
round ; 
Prime Ministers were 
looking damb— 
They heard an awful 
sound— 
An awful sound from 
Yankee land, 
Which made them 
sour and surly ; 
“No cotton,” scream’d 
the Gallic Cock, 
“No cotton,” Bull 


the Burly! 
Oh, fierce arose the bel- 
lowing! 
Oh, war-likxe their in- 
tention ! 
Bland Punch grew full 
of vinegar— 
The Times, of ixter- 
vention, 
In language far from 
courteous, 


They cursed our eyes 
and souls ; 


When cried a voice in accent deep— 
“ Please don’t forget the Poles!” 


Thick flew the j>kes at Jonathan, 


And thick the bitter jibes; 


Im martial chorus, for the nonce, 
Join’d French and English tribes. 
At Bitty Sewarp sneering, and 
At Francis ApDAms flouting; 
For war, for blood, for vengeance 
Both Bull and Bull-frog shouting ; 
When a voice was heard across the sea 
By the Soup-man and the Beery : 


““ Ob, pray restrain yourselves, k 
It cried in accents cheery ; 


ind sirs!” 


“For in your coats at home, you knew, 


Are several awful holes ; 


Pray save your breath to cool your broth, 


And don’t forget the Poles!” 


Then gruffly growl’d the Russian Béar ; 


““Why pretty folks are you, 
To talk of what is liberal— 
To talk of what is true; 
To help my serfs to flout me, 


And to draw rebellious triggers, 
While you've no pity in your hearts, 

For flogg’d and starving niggers! 
There is one moral fact, my fiends, 

Which history has strengthen’d ; 


By interloping needless oft 


The longest nose is lengthened.” 
Oh! ’twas thus the Bear responded 
To their sympathetic dolee— 
To their sighing and their crying, 
For the poor unhappy Poles! 


Bull heard, and gave a pious moan— 
The Rooster took to thinking; 
Then both commanded all their scribes 


To fall to pen-and-inking, 


To splitting hairs and weighing words, 


And eke to hem and haw; 


To demonstrations long and dry 


On diplomatic law. 


While Jonathan though sore beset 


An aspiration sent 


To Heaven for brave and struggling men 


On either continent; 


For though across his own fair land 


The cannon’s thunder rolls, 


He yet bas time and heart enough 


To cry: 











“Gop BLESS THE POLES.” 


VANITY FAIR. 
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A LIKELY TALE, 





A Goop while ago we conceived the idea of studying the progres- 
sional development of the Rebels’ talent in the art of lying. We 
found it a herculanean task, but up to the present time, by the per- 
sistent and uospariog concentration of our immense energies, we 
have been equal to it. 

On several occasions we were awed into admiring wonder by the 
stupendous character of ‘the Lie then before us, and fondly believed 
the climax had been reached at last. But the grandeur and sim- 
plicity of the example we here present our readers, seems to us to 
indicate a stage of progress beyond the power of the most audacious 
imagination to sarpass. ‘ 

The force of lying can no farther go! This chef d' euvre is from 
the Richmond Sentinel of May 16th. Read and do homage, O dis- 
ciples of Satay and MunoHAuseEN, his apostle, to your new master : 


“The Yankee raiders captured an orderly of General Tatmatr’s, near Tolers- 
ville, ia Louisa county, with his servant and four horses, bis pistol, sabre, and 
overcoat, About eight days afterwards, the orderly having been released, he 
repaired to tae spot where ne had beem captured, and to his sarprise as well as 
pleasure, found the General's favorite mare, the pistol, sabre and overcoat. Tho 
anim was tied to a tree, on the bark of which she had doubtless subsiszed dur- 
ing that length of time.” 


What think you of that? 

For our part we are doubtful which is the tougher—the “ bark ” 
of the tree, or the “ bite’’ of the mare. 

We fancy there will be no further necessity, hereafter, for her 
master to “ tan her hide,” after that “eight days’” regimen. 

If he is sentimental, by the way, he will change her name, and, 
in memory of this marvelious episode, call her henceforth “ Barkis.” 

What puzzles us most after all, however, is the species of tree that 
could have furnished this nutritioags bark. Our first idea was that it 
was probably a butternut; but after further reflection, we incline to 
think it must have been one of the ever-green variety. 

Whatever it may be, we recommend its extraordinary virtues to 
the serious consideration of the mysterious concoctor of the 
“ §, T. X.—1860,” and also to that other physician whose “sands of 
life” have been “nearly ran out” ever since we cam remember. 

As Virginia soil, however, grows various sorts of treas-on, let 
them take care not to “ bark up the wrong tree.” 

They will most surely find the identical one, by remembering that 
there are, in all probability, indications of a ‘‘ mare’s nest’? still dis- 
cernible at its foot. 


—— 
—_- 





MARVELS OF THE VEGETABLE WORLD. 


From Panama we have wonderful accounts of a new cotton tree, 
growing at a place called Sierra Pino. The peculiarity of this shrub 
is that it produces colored cotton, but the statements that have hith- 
erto appeared ia pinot respecting it are vague and unsatisfactory. 
We have a much fuller report upon the subject from our special cor- 
respondent at Pino, who has furnished us with the following facts: 

The colored-cotton tree at Sierra Pino is susceptible of cultivation 
in a remarkable degree. One of these shrubs, transplanted into the 
garden of a good padre near that place, and placed so as to receive 
the rays refracted from a stained window, threw out a number of 
spools wound with cotton thread of various delicate colors. There 
is another, in the back-yard of the alcalde of Pino, which may fre- 
quently be seen covered with a luxuriant bloom of cotton stockings, 
and, on one warm spring morning, it actually blazed out with a red 
and yellow pstticoat, more gorgeous than any tulip cup. It is im- 
possible, however, to prevent the women (washer) from tearing off 
these blossoms, with which they deck themselves for festive occa- 
sions. 

Our correspondent was assared by a conscientious brigand of the 
Isthmus, that one of these colored-cotton trees, planted in immediate 
proximity to a sewing-machiue anda fig-tree, has been known to 
turn out a complete suit of clothes from the latter in one morning, 
including a striped shirt and Panama hat. 

There can be no doubt, whatever, that we shall hear more of this 
colored-cotton tree, which might be protitably introduced into Color- 
ado. 


_— 
—— 





Foreign Theatricals. 


Mr. Dion Bovcicavir has been acting in a new farce of his own 
construction, entitled “Jornpay a hard road to travel.” From the 
moral toue of this production, it is surmised that Mr. Bovoioauir 
has “ taken it from the French,” according to his usual practice, It 
has not been noticed favorably by the London press, 

Mr. Buckxsroxe, who has made a bushel of gold by Lord Dun- 
dreary, may be deseribed as an Englishman with Soraern sympa- 
thies. 
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.. THE POLITICAL JUGGLER. 


A SKETCH FROM LIFE OF W. B. REED, DISPLAYING HIS EXTRAORDINARY POWERS OF CONCILIATION UPON A PAIR OF SPITEFUL CoPPER- 


HEADS. 








Severe, but True. 


“I TRAIN my currants, you see,” said a well-known suburban 
horticulturist, as he showed Messrs. VALENTINE and Orson over his 
round. 
4 “Ah! but,” rejoined VALENTINE and Orson, in the same breath, 
‘‘ there are currents you cannot train—currents past the powers of 
education, You cannot train the electric currents of the telegraph 
to tell nothing but the unadulterated truth.” 





Reflection by a Poulterer. 


Ir is a fact creditable to barn-yard nature, that, while curses come 
home to roost, roosters never come home to curse. 


_— 
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Milk and Water. 


An analytical chemist, who has paid much attention to the subject 
of milk, states that ‘‘the water contained in milk diminishes by 
three per cent in the course of' the day.” 

We are afraid that the writer in question has not yet cut his milk 
teeth. He must be green. The water contained in milk increases, 
during the course’ of the day, just in proportion to the number of 
customers and the frequency of pumps upon the circuit travelled by 
the milkman. z - ‘ 
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A, “Mean Man.” 


Tere is a story current about a certain wealthy contractor, who 
refuses to buy a camel’s hair shaw! for his wife, on the ground that 
an‘ article of the kind would make her look “humpy” about the 
shoulders. 

It would take a very fine camel’s hair pencil to paint the expres- 

- sion of contempt with which we look upon such men. 





“Below Par.’’ 


“ Srooxs are declining, this morning,” observed the BroKER. 

“ Are they?” exclaimed the Country Customer; ‘“‘ why do they 
decline, Sir ?” 

“‘ Because they are in the ‘mood,’ I suppose,”’ replied the face- 
tious Broker. 

The C.C.’s stupefaction was intense ! 


<i 
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“EVERYBODY HIS OWN BaKER.”—State of things down South, 
just now, where Needing bread appears to be very general. 


—_ 
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“*Man-Traps Set Here!” 


Tue following paragraph ought to be received with caution. It 
is from a late city Paper: 





‘* The opinion is entertained in some quarters that the rebel army at Freder- 
icksburgh has recently been much reduced —that, in fact, the force in front of our 
lines is hardly more than a mere shell.” 

Now, our advice to all concerned is—‘‘ mind you pull the fuse 
out of that Shell before you touch it !”’ 


ee 
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OUR BOOK REVIEW. 


Life in the Open Air: by THroporE Winturop. Boston: TicK- 
wor and Fietps. There is pleasant summer reading in this series 
of papers, some of which have already appeared in the pages of the 
Atlantic Monthly. 


Good Thoughts in Bad Times: by THomas Futur, D.D. Boston: 
TicKnor and Fietps. This revival of some deep sayings of the burly 
old army chaplain, comes as a good set-off against the somewhat too 
frothy reading so widely cultivated by the present generation. 
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